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he lacks. I am grateful to my family, and to all those who 
gave me generous and crucial advice. 

Finally, here are a few brief observations. The brown 
hairstreak’s eggs hatched in the wild on about 5th May. 
White-letter hairstreaks in the south-west have dropped from 
quite good numbers in 1976 to virtual singles or none. Wall 
browns in 1977 were astonishingly scarce in known localities, 
and speckled woods very thin. An ancient pair of brimstones 
met on 12th June, and flew toying far up into the sky, drifting 
away over the hill — a butterfly Darby and Joan? 3rd July, 
1977, a holly blue still laying on gorse flower-buds. The Scotch 
argus does fly in dull weather. Duke of Burgundy fritillaries 
roost high up in trees. A surprisingly large number of species 
will bask well down, on overcast days. A grayling with wings 
opened flat on bell-heather. Those hairstreaks high up on the 
wych-elm can all be purple! 


The Clouded Yellow in Dorset in October 1977. — 
My wife and I were on holiday at Lyme Regis, Dorset at the 
end of October, and whilst walking on nearby Chesil Beach 
on 28.x.77 we saw a clouded yellow (Colias croceus Fourc.) 
fly in from the sea, and head inland. The weather was mild 
and the wind in the south, but in spite of this I feel that this 
is an unusual sighting so late in the year. — A. D. R. Owen, 
Wells Cottage, Stoke Charity, Winchester. 
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Frederick William Frohawk: A memoir, by his daughter 
Valezina Bolingbroke. 16 pp., 3 illustrations, decorated 
stiff wrapper. Classey, 1977. £1. 

This charming appreciation of a great naturalist and 
artist will be treasured by the many devotees of “F.W.F.”. 
Written with simplicity and understanding, Valezina, Viscoun¬ 
tess Bolingbroke has given an intimate view of her famous 
father from her earliest impressions of him when a child 
until his death in 1946 at the age of 85. 

Although a true countryman, acute observer of nature 
and keen collector, Frohawk was above all an artist. His 
principle subjects were entomological and ornithological, but 
he seemed equally at home depicting plants, fish, reptiles, 
animals (especially monkeys) and country scenes. As a sample 
of his early work, one has only to refer to the title page of 
The Record which has borne the imprint of his artistry with 
every volume for the past 86 years. 

Among many interesting personal recollections, the 
reader is favoured with some amusing anecdotes. As when, 
for example, F.W.F.’s pet grass snake “Tilly” which he had 
forgotten about, appeared from his top pocket at a “Verral 
Supper” much to the amusement of the guests! 

The pleasure from reading this little memoir passed all 
too soon, and one’s only regret is its brevity. — J.M.C.-H. 




